Ter: dedes in effecte, my lyre wolde haue 

Tyhepꝛ Wo2bes do pꝛetende my lyuynge to craue 
Theyꝛ dedes JJ dꝛede not, theyꝛ woꝛdes beynge luche 
dꝛede and regarde in maner as moche. 


My lyfe is but vyle. I eſteme as lyght 
Then ſhulde J in gooddes oꝛ lyupngedelyght 
Whom matters and dedes nought moueth at all 
Shulde wynde and vayne woꝛdes his courage appall. 


Not man vnto man, can thꝛeaten J wote 
Moꝛe greuous then death the hozryble lote 
And be it that death by ſentence of man 
J ſuffre and that, well ſuffre J can, 


What ſhulde J regarde this tranſytoꝛie ſtate 
Regarde and thynke on both early and late 


I muſte a newe lyte that euer ſhall laſte 
Sublecte to no death no lyckeneſſe, no waſte. 


Than welcome be death the entrye ok lyfe 
And dewe to the woꝛlde the ſtage ok all tryfe 
Tyke loſt in this wyle, releuyth agapne 
Fo2 euer in blyſſe, to lyue without payne. 


From hence and herein my comfo2te and ſkaye 


Repoſed I haue. that can not decaye | 
God graunt me ſuche loſſe that rayſeth this gayne 


God graunt me that death ſuche lyfe to retayne. 


In meant tyme and ſpace.ſaye p2operly this 
J mape and in place, uana talus homimg. 
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Y Our dedes in effecte.that made your Iybe bꝛaue 
bath cauſed your woꝛdes the truth to depzaue 
Four dedes ye foꝛget not your Wozdes beynge ſuche 
You dꝛyue on and dꝛede not all men ke to moche. 


our lyfe hath ben leWde,Whiche pe elleme lyght 


Dk foꝛte to leaue gooddes, no thanke to go quyght 


Thoughe matters and dedes,nought moue you at all 
Let God and his thꝛeates, vour ſtoWwtenes appall. 


Foꝛ man vnto man can nought thꝛeate pe wote 
Moꝛe greuous then death, that hoꝛrpble lote 
But yt pe haue death that Juſtyce gyue tan 
Dꝛede then pour deſertes, and blame pe not man. 


Amende and repente your ſlobourne eſtate 
That truthe hath neare tryed, but almoffe to late 
A patarne moſte popyſſhe from fyꝛſte to the laſte 
As wylfull as wyttie, whiche wante woꝛketh waſty 


I doubte the welcome ok death to that lyfe 
laſed foꝛ Popes pageantes in ſlage ot moche ſtryfe 
pte loſt in this wyſe. releuyth agayne 

As he that from blyſſe.returneth to payne. 


From hence and herein your comfozte and ſtayt 


Repoled you haue. whiche nedes muſte decaye 


EW fo: this loſſe,do graunt ye dewe gayne 
od ſhylde ye from death.ſuche lyfe to retayne. 


In meane and ſpate our pzayer is this 
As we maye in place, God tourne to his. 
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